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Soldier and Lover 

She hat but to turn her head 

And lay her lips to mine 

For all my blood to throb tumultuously — 

She is so shudderingly beautiful. 

Perhaps it is more profitable for a poet to suffer in the 
spirit than in the body. Aldington's genius could not use 
the crude, painful and bitter experience he was made to 
undergo. Not many poets have been able to mould into 
beauty such material. The ones who succeed best are those 
more robust, coarse-fibered, those who meet the challenge 
and ignore, perhaps scarcely feel, the filth. They are poets 
of a different order from Aldington. 

Marjorie Allen Seiffert 

AN IRISH HARP 

Songs of the Celtic Past, by Norreys Jephson O'Conor. 

John Lane Co. 

The title of Mr. O'Conor's book is somewhat misleading, 
for one would think of it as an anthology instead of a col- 
lection of original poems. Mr. O'Conor is an American 
of Irish descent for whom the Celtic past is very much of 
the present, and indeed there is no reason why it should 
be any less so than the Greek past. Should I dare to say 
that I got more pleasure from reading Mrs. Hutton's The 
Tain than from Homer? Well, I did; and incidentally 
that is a book which I think has never had its due meed of 
appreciation. As far as I can see there seems to be a con- 
spiracy of silence about it even among the Irish literary 
men themselves. Written in verse, it is far more easy to 
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read than Lady Gregory's prose versions of the Irish legends, 
and its arrangement is dramatic; it holds the interest to 
the end. 

This is hardly a divergence from the subject of Mr. 
O'Conor's poems, since they belong to the same world. In 
this book he re-tells the story of Ailill and Etain, and makes 
a mystery play called Cormac's Christmas of another old 
legend. In this he has captured the simplicity and charm 
of the early "mystery" form very successfully. A Masque 
of Flowers is the third long poem in the book, and these 
longer contributions are interspersed with lyrics, many of 
which have the exact quality of old Irish poems; for instance, 
The Song of Angus and Caer, or In the Monastery, or The 
Monk Pauses in His Labor, These are as fine as anything 
in the volume. A. C. H. 

CAMMAERTS AGAIN 

Messines et Autres Poemes, by Emile Cammaerts. John 

Lane, London. 

We are glad to welcome another book by Emile Cam- 
maerts, whose previous work we reviewed in September, 
1917. The dedication, bearing the title of L'A'ieule, is a 
touching commentary on old age. But these poems are al- 
most all about the war. Whether a soldier speaks, or a 
flower, or a bird, we always hear the war-thought. Messines, 
the title-piece, is less fine, I think, than some of the other 
work. Les Jacinthes is an exquisite lyric. There is a lofty 
epitaph on a young soldier killed before Dixmude. The 
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